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“HONORABLY DISCHARGED!” 












































1 Cast Anchor and Cast Your Eyes Ra 


On This Horizon of Clever Pictures 




























































































OW for the sailor!» Everybody loves the sailor—-the boy in blue 

and white. And if it wasn’t for the Jackie we would not be able 

to offer you this set of five attractive sailor pictures which are all as 
full of snap and tang as a sea-breeze. 

Being the works of such famous artists as James Montgomery 
Flagg, David Robinson, Tony Sarg and F. T. Inmann confirms our 
statement that they are both clever and attractive subjects. 

Each one of these at one time adorned the front cover of Judge, 
“The Happy Medium,” and are fullcolor reproductions. Mounted 
on heavy mats, size 11 x 14 inches, they are all ready for the frame 
and make excellent wall decorations for the home, den, club-room, 
bungalow, camp or cabin. 

The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five cents a copy. 
We are offering this set of five subjects for $1. 00. Act quick and 
take advantage of this special offer by just pinning a bill, money 
order or stamps to the coupon below, filling in your name and 
address. Upon re- 
ay ibe 1 Art Print Department ceipt of your remit- 





Judge Art Print Department, 


i Go ee ! JUDGE tance we will forward 
Maret “yee ro 00. a ae , The Happy Medium to you, postage pre- 
“ie 225 Fifth Avenue paid, the complete 
nae ! New York City set. Do it now—for 


our supply is limited. 
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$5.00 a Year J D G 10 Cents a Copy 
“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” . 
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rawn by Rupoiteu TANDLER 


Our 1919 CAR 
On Exhibition for the First Time 

















¥ 
4¢%) an | 
a” 7 ’ 
e x . A rf , | 
an ? } 
SNE 
‘ Ne fm 
2 oe 
4 x } e 2s 
S 
_ [a 
‘ 
4 
‘ 





Hoss 











Drawn by Axnous MacDownatut 


“Puppy Love”—A Rejectep Suort Story 
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Drawn by Wut Vawrer 


‘“_Anp Biess THosE Wuo Are WitHout THis ABUNDANCE.” 


Great Dogs and Some History 


By Benyamin De CAassERES 


N the Bosphorus, which is somewhere near Con- 
stantinople and a little to the lee’ard of the 
Bolsheviki, there is the famous Ile de Chien 
(Island of Dogs). This island occupies to Con- 
stantinople the same olfactory position that the 

Staten Island Garbage Plant does to the Brooklynites. 
It is, literally, a bone of contention. Constantinople 
has been for some years the greatest All-Dog Soviet in 
the world. Dachshunds, terriers, scrubs, pugs, Aire- 
dales, Great Danes, little Danes, and even the common 
Mexican mut, put in their time there when driven or 
tin-canned from the seven or eight corners of the world. 

But even the Constantinopolitan has dislikes and 
every once in a while a raiding squad, or Turkish Dog 
Patrol, is organized, and Mutdom is cleaned up and 
carted with great noise, tin-horning, and rah! rahing! 
to the Island of Dogs in the Bosphorus, where they are 
left to chew the tails of one another or muse on their 
ancient greatness and the impeccable food that is no 


more. Edmond Rostand, the great French poet, who 
recently died, wrote just before his death a magnificent 
poem on the Island of Dogs, in which he advocated the 
banishment of the Kaiser and Emperor Charles to this 
island, to be chewed up by these bone-hungry canines. 
But this proposition must bring tears to the eyes of all 
true dog-lovers, for there is no dog so fallen that could 
meal it on the human bloodhounds of Central Europe. 
Even a hungry dog has its ethical code. 

There is a legend, also, among the Turks that on 
this island there wander, at stated intervals, the ghosts 
of all the great dogs of history. There is, in fact, in the 
vast library in Teheran, Persia, a curious book, written 
by a Turkish dog-lover of the last decade, one Mustapha 
Anagyros, in which he tells of all ghostly doings of these 
super-muts, who come back under the Turkish moon 
to hold high carnival in the night, to the distress of all 
sleeping cops for miles around. Mustapha calls the 
Island of Dogs the Valhalla of Caninedom. He even as- 
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serts, gravely, that he has seen these post-mortem con- 
ventions and Soviets of all the famous and lordly speci- 
mens of dogdom that have passed beyond their mortal 
bone. 

Of course, there is the King of all dogs, Cerberus, 
who, in the ancient mythology of the Romans, guarded 
the gates of Hades. But why anybody like Pluto, who, as 
ve all know, is the Boss of the arid region, should put 

great dog there to sniff at the ghosts that wander in 
and out no one has ever made plain. However, by 


common consent, Cerberus is the Napoleon of Dogs, 
the boss watchman of the Underworld, the Janitor of 
the Basement of Life. 

On the Island of Dogs there must wander, too, that 
titanic greyhound which followed Hannibal over the 
Alps when both of them came to take a sniff at Rome. 
Gibbon mentions this wonderful dog, but leaves us to 





construct imaginatively its 
more than human _ intelli- 
gence when he says that it 
preceded Hannibal and the 
army by some miles and 


barked back its signals, 
which only Hannibal under- 
stood. 


And does that magnifi- 
cent bloodhound of Charles 
I of England, wander, 
shrouded in mists, on the 
Island of Dogs? Do you 
remember how, when his 
royal master’s head fell into 
the basket, it committed 
suicide by suddenly thrust- 
ing its own head under a 
woodchopper’s hatchet? 

Where was that famous 
Dog of the Marne, who 
| traveled back, inch by inch, 
4 with the.French from Mons, 

always racing up and down 
the front line screaming its 


eee > 


ie defiance at the Hun; who, 

rs with one leg gone and one 
i. eve out, ended his days at a 
i : Hun’s throat? We hope his 


great spirit does not wander 
on the Island of Dogs, but 
lives on nectar, ambrosia, 
and great tenderloin steaks 
in the heaven of human 
a ace beings. 

The Turkish historian of 
the Island of Dogs does not 
mention these dogs, but 
they are only a few of those 
who ought to have their 
emblazoned on the 
pages of history and for 
whom the bones from the 
Sacred Cows of India are 


ah 
a 


names 


99 none too good. 


There is no Island of 
Dogs for the glorious Red 


Cross dogs of the Great 
War. They have an island 
that is not on sea or land—the red island of the 


human heart. 


Would Fill the Bill 
Bank Teller—I’m sorry, but I cannot cash this check until 
Is there anyone nearby whom you know? 
I’ve got the baby out in front in 


you are identified. 
The Lady—Certainly. 
the go-cart. I'll bring him right in. 


A Full Stop 


Howard—Just what do you mean by a girl of the period? 
Coward—One who makes you pause 
Agreed 
W illis—Bump is an awful ladies’ man. 
Gillis—1 believe it. I’ve seen him with some awful 


ladies. 











Carpets 
By Stuart W. Kwnicut 


ARPETS are garments worn by floors. The im- 
modesty of nude floors is seldom tolerated any- 
where except in ballrooms, where they pass 

unnoticed in the general heterogeneity of nakedness. 
When a carpet gets into society it is called a rug. If it 
is an expensive rug it is called Oriental. Oriental rugs 
are made in Connecticut, in advertisements, and in 
hosts’ stories. Rugs, like other sartorial members of 
society, do not entirely cover their wearer. The rug is 
cut décolleté so that it shows part of the floor. Many 
floors are very daring in this respect and would be 
proper objectives for purity crusades. Probably re- 
formers have overlooked this field because the floors 
which offend the most are those which are the most 
highly polished. Old-fashioned carpets completely 
cover prudish floors. Floors which have no particular 
charms to display generally wear the old-fashioned 
garb. Tacks are used instead of safety-pins in dressing 
floors. Carpets are laid with tacks and profanity. 
When father puts down a carpet he wears out his knees, 
his patience, and his vocabulary. Rugs are put down 
with a roll. The heavier and richer they are the larger 
the roll must be. 


His Deliberate Way 
“ After being mayor of this town for seven straight terms the 
Hon. Tobe Sagg has resigned,”’ stated a citizen of Grudge. “ He 
says he can’t stand the kicks and cussings of the people.” 
“It ‘pears to have taken him quite a spell to find out what 
a country town elects a mayor for,”’ commented another citizen 
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Drawn by C.J. Tayvor 


Our hero tries to surprise the old folks by stealing in the back way. 
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Flatt’s oldest girl fixed to set up housekeeping?”’ inquired 


an 


Ark. 
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A False Prophecy »s 


By SrricKtanp GILLILAN Wa 
N baby-days she played with dollies, wa 
; 


This sometime human mother 
Committed all the childish follies 
We've seen in many another. 


We watched and said: “ How Nature calls! 
Maternal instinct budding! 

Some time she’ll play with living dolls, 
With love her fond heart flooding.” 


She’s forty, now, and married, too; 
Yet rue o’erflows our cup 

lo have to make this statement true: 
These days she packs a pup! 





A Possible Change 
Parker—1 thought your dachshund was longer? 
Quinn— Perhaps he was; but last night we left him in 
kitchen and he ate all the cook’s shortening. 


An Exerciser 


2 os ee te 


Mistress—Can you exercise discretion? 
New Servant—Can I? Say, I’ve exercised everything 
nm lap dogs to society climbers. 





Fully Equipped 
“ How is the feller that’s figgering on marrying Zach 


eighbor. 
“First rate,” replied Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, 
“He’s got ‘leven hounds and a fiddle.”’ 

















And when you want the 
tired old think tank to let 
up and take things easy 
and finally slip into sleep .the blame bump refuses 
and keeps buzzing right 
along, throwing off dollar 
signs, plans for tomorrow, 
and general worries until 
you are forced to get up, 
soak a towel in ice water, 
wind it around the cran- 
ium and sit up with your 
brain until morning. 


No matter how much you study your brain and 
try to understand it, the more it will slip things 
over on you. 

For months it will act as regular as an eight- 
day clock that has never missed a tick or a tock and 
you will feel like complimenting the thing on its 
good behavior. Then, all of a sudden, it will thump 
against your skull like a medal-winning ship riveter 
and demand thrills, bright lights and jazz—or it will 
turn on you like a spoiled child and whimper and 
whine about this being a sad, sad world until you 
feel like rushing to the river and drowning the thing 
in the drink. 

Certainly a brain cannot, like a good wife, be con- 
sidered a comfort around the house. 





Drawn by Meare Jounson 


The dog at the parade—Ain’t it h - to be short 


Why a Brainp 


By Frank H. Wiiitams 
BRAIN is a funny thing. 


A When you want it to 

think about twittering 

birds and sunshine and flowers 
and all that it turns to thoughts of the tomb 
and your unpaid tailors’ bills 


and the nasty things the 
neighbors said about your 
children 


And when you want to impress 

the wife with the weight of your 

worries and your tremendous 

business responsibilities and the 

fact that she has made you a 

changed man your brain up and remembers 
the joke about the two Irishmen 
which Joe cracked down at the 
office, or it recalls the fact that 
your pal, al Morris, sure 
did look funny when he skidded 
and fell on the slippery pave- 
ment. 


And when you want the good 

old brain to concentrate on Dr. 

Stemwinder’s Sunday ser- 

mon the said human appendage 
promptly becomes numb all over 
and finally drifts off into sweet 
slumber. 


Sometimes one is almost convinced that it is 
better to go through life without a brain. You see 
a lot of people every day who make a success of 
living without such an encumbrance. 

At the best you can never be sure about a brain. 
It may seem all right and act like a friend and all that, 
but you never can tell. It is best always to regard 


it cynically, condescendingly, and with a slight tinge 
never, 


of suspicion. Never, never trust it out of 


sight! 


Setting Her Right 
“ My dear,” said 
Mr. Gabbleton, 
after his wife had 
uttered, in a stri- 
dent stream three 
quarters of an hour 
long, reproaches, 
animadversions and 
contumely, “ what 
the poet wrote was, 
‘Let joy,’ not jaw, 
be unconfined.’ ” 


**Kamerad!”’ 

The Head Wait- 
er—Dumkopf! 
Mhat’s no way to 
tray—in 
both hands, up over 
your head. 

The New Wait- 
er—Pardon. Don’t 


carry a 





you see I am serv- 
ing some American 
soldiers? 
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Drawn by E. W. Kemace 


“Talk about doin’ yer bit, this will make 
a pair of pants for some Belgium kid.” 





Drawn by Jous Hern, dx 
0) Captain, please it the b 





of the Marne again, Fido gets so excited!” 


Musings on the Bath Mat 


By Don 


T is vulgar to be any nicer any time than you are any time 
* * * 

Women have a wonderful sense of right and wrong, but 
little sense of right and left. 
* * * 

If it were not for Pathé Weekly, King George of England 
would not have much to do 
Art is a land where all are free to go barefoot, and the way is 
sprinkled with thumb-tacks. 
. * . 
She was sweet and simple. He married her because she was 
sweet. He divorced her because she was simple. 
* * * 
It is a whole lot easier to be a Bernard Shaw to the British 
or American public than it is to be a Bernard Shaw to your own 
family. 


* * * 


Interruptions are the spice of life 
* 


* * 


Work is a form of nervousness. 


HEROLD 


Landlords give us our chandeliers, but thank God we cat 


choose our parlor lamps. 


* ‘ * 


Nobody ought to sing for less than $1,000 a week 


* * 


Moving picture horses are ten vears ahead of their professio! 
* * * 
\ woman takes to life so well she never finds out anythi 
about it 
I wonder what God thinks of a man (created in His ow 
image) putting on his pants in a lower berth 


+ * 
We will, hereafter, believe less history than ever, now th. 
we have seen how it is made 
* * * 


It takes a lot of time to be sentimental 
* * * 


Be good, even at the cost of your self-respect 
* * * 


Conversation is the slowest form of human communication. 
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A One Reel Feature Film by 
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RELIABLE 


A 7 THOUSAND CURSES 


| UPON Fate ! BuT 
ALAS, ‘TiS EVER Tous 
WHEN ONE SEEKS A 
MARTYRS Exit t 
AND NOW, 
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AT LAST 1 SEE 
VISIONS OF THE 
HAPPY 1 LAND? 










WELL! THAT BALLOON 
LANDEO ME ON A HAT STacty, 
(‘Le GET THiS Broke 
Witt SIGHT ME AND -= 
WHISTLE Down BRAKES . 
AND SPoUL THs 7 


NOw FoR a 
REAL, GENUINE, 
FATAL = PLUNGE 





@ —_ eiataeeennenarisiintinetie eatin 
My ne “Foo. THAT! AM! 
|} SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 








Dog—* Suicide’s a Dead Failure”’ 


MERCURY COATED wiTrH 
CYAMIDE OF PoTASS1uMm 
wisn RENDER — AT SERWCE® 
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Our Common Heritage | 
By Freperick Moxo 
“We both peak the language of Shak 
peare.” From any one of a number of speecl 
rn dnglo-dmerican relatior 
ASKED a London “bobby” 
If he would be so good 
As to point me out a hardware store, 
3ut was not understood. 


“A ’ard wear store?” he chuckled, 
“Yer must ‘ave got a boy, 

\nd yer want to find a clothes shop, 
For a suit o’ corduroy?” 


“Oh, no, but you're mistaken,” 
I told that man of law; 

“[T want to buy a hammer, 
A gimlet, and a saw.” 


loud laughed that London “bobby,” 
\s if he’d never stop; 

Lor’, sir, yer buys a ’ammet 
\v a hironmonger shop!”’ 


The Value of Advertising 


“\ ELL, well, the old town seems 
livelier than it has for a_ long 


hy Path Goown 


be interested in its affairs. Apparently, 
quite a number of new people have moved 
really seems to be something doing at last!” 
‘You betcha!” triumphantly replied the landlord of the 
“You see. we had here about a month ago 
And b’cuz 


there wasn’t as much financial interest manifested in his 


n, and there 


tavern at Grudge 
an evangelist with a considerable flow of language 


maneuvers as he seemed to think his importance warranted, he 
likened the town to Sodom and Gomorrah, and kept repeating it 
in aloud roar. The news got norated pretty much all over this 
part of the siate, and people who lean toward a lively village 


have been dropping in ever since.” 


by CaALverT Sira 
Tue SMOKE 


[it can be used to great advantage in 


SOLEPROOF | 


time!’ said the patent-churn man who pee 
visited the hamlet  sufiiciently often to 





GRANDMAS 
' COUGH | 
~ DROPS | 





Wuy THE Binti-Poster Was Firep 


‘“*He Loves Me, He Loves Me Not" 
The Railroads—Gee, they are pulling us to pieces to find out 
whether Uncle Sam loves them 


Her Sense of Humor 
Hokus .\ woman invariably gets off a trolley car backward 
Pokus—She generally gets off a joke the same way 


Of Course 
“What are Hoover's theological predilections?” 
“He’s a ration-alist, of course.” 


SCREEN 


getting away from the speed cop. 
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Would you like Pershing or Wood Wood you not? 


Drawn by E. W. Keuace 


Wor.tp’s-Eve View or THe News 

















The Happy Farmer 
By Watt Mason 


HE farmer drives his team 
afield, and whistles gaily 
as he goes; thus have a 
thousand poets spieled, 
who were not wise to rural woes. 

I’ve seen all kinds of farmers go 
afield in grouchy discontent, but 
ne’er a granger did I know who 
whistled gaily as he went. 

The rustic groves are fine as silk, 
as lovely as the law allows; the 
farmer has to go and milk some 
twenty-seven swaybacked cows. 
And so he doesn’t care a whoop for 
all the lovely things in sight; he has 
to give the hogs their soup, and 
chore around through all the night. 
I used to farm when I was young, 
and was so busy pruning trees, | Deis te Dac: Baas 
didn’t hear the birds give tongue to 
most entrancing melodies. I didn’t 
note if skies were gray, or of a most 
alluring blue, for I was busy pitching hay and shelling 
corn, the long day through. 

No doubt the summer dawn was fine; | didn’t mark 
its hues of gold, for 1 was chasing errant swine, and run- 
ning mules into the fold. No doubt the sun was gor- 
geous then; I had no time for solar goods, for I was 
hunting some old hen that had her nest out in the 
woods. 

I read the rhapsodies of bards about the charming 
rural life, and I am loaded to the guards with fierce de- 
sires for war and strife. For I have labored on the farm, 

















In THE SuBURBS THEY CALL IT “ NEIGHBORLY INTEREST” 


and | would give a million bones if they’d identify the 
charm they sing about in ringing tones. 

No doubt the soft and gentle breeze should make 
the farmer smile and sing, but he is rounding up his 
bees, which never miss a chance to sting. The sunlight 
on the verdant plain should give his weary soul repose, 
but he is hiking down the lane to shoo away a flock of 
crows. 

I’ve seen a thousand farmer boys go to the field on 
labor bent; not one was bragging of his joys, not one 
was whistling as he went. 


| Egg View News-Notes 


nr 


P Lesti—e Van Every 
| rege SPOOR is trying to think up an 
easy way to move his cellar. 
Corny Paine attracted considerable 
) racted considerable 
attention at the weekly picture show Saturday 
night, by getting up and leaving as soon as he 
had seen all of the play once. 

Erny Neff, our barber, caught a fine mess 
of fish, Friday afternoon, got them home, and 
would have scaled them, only the stranger 
Erny was shaving told Erny it would be all 
right for him to let them set a while. 

Bill Waite, our grocer, who was in Pollywog 
the first of the week closely observing how a 
big mercantile establishment looks after its pa- 
trons, has been up-to-date ever since his re- 
turn. He bids each of his departing customers 
“Good-bye,” even if it’s only Tink Nitz step- 
ping outside to see whether it looks like rain. 


Safe 


Mistress (to prospective colored maid)—And 





Drawn by Banxspace Rogers 


Miss Faltum—Oh, Lieut. Hi-flite, I think you are a wonderful hero! How 


does it feel to go up in an airplane? 


Lieut. Hi-flite—Why—er—just the opposite from coming down in one! 


you’re sure if I took you I’d have in you a re- 
liable servant? 

Ebony A pplicant—Yes, honey, you kin trus’ me. 
I ain’t got no habits at all, no habits whatsomever 
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Note to a Lady 
By R. F. Hanmi 


YOME months ago, my lady fair, 
I raved about your raven hair, 

And swore that naught beneath the 
skies 


Could match the wonder of your eves 


\ 


Odes, madrigals, and sonnets too 
I wrote and rashly sent to you 


And now, although I’m still your slave, 
I would a favor humbly crave: 

If you have kept my works of art, 

Che product of my mind and heart 
Please ship them back at my expense, 
And please, my dear, don’t take offense 


But—er—oh, well, the facts are these 


I'd like to trv them on Louise 


Describing It 
How does vo’ like muh kee hee- 
ee!—vocal singin’, Brudder Tarr 
“Yo’ voice am supinely malodorous, 


Sistah Waddles; supinely malodorous 


A Period Easily Remembered 
Loui How lor g have vou beer haut 











by Meace Joanson 
T r 32. Ber ara S av. this rescue servic 
ody seems to appreciate it any more. 











que position; she married a man wl never had 


His Sage Son-In-Law 
By TJ P \for 4> 


EOPLE criticise Lester Sagg a good deal,’ admitted 


old Roswell Rippey it, taking him day in and day 
I believe he is the most admirable son-in-law I ever 
knew a man to be afflicted with. True, he moved in on us 
immediatel ifter the wedding, and has stuck like a leech 
ever since. He works only semi-occasionally and usually to 


no purpos« and gets most ol his clothes « harged to me He 
} 


ries to write poetry, and judged by the usual standards, he is 
But meanwhile he never knows what the weather is 
going to be tomorrow until he has asked me With periect 
good humor he allows me to out-argue him on every question 
that comes up and permits me to convert him to my political 
beliefs. He not only seems to enjoy listening over and over 
to my old stories, but when company is present he actually 
asks me to tell them the good one I related yesterday, and 
laughs just as heartily as if he had never heard it before 
He invariably refers to me as ‘the Colonel.’ When anything 
irns out wrong, if I don’t say ‘I told you so!’ he reminds me 
that I did, whether I did or not. And so, despite his faults, I 
im bound to confess that Lester is as satisfactory as it 
seems possible for a son-in-law to be.”’ 


Domestic Drama 
‘I understand Bings, the actor, is looking for a new 
vehicle. Mrs. Bings wants him to try something in the 
domestic comedy line.” 
“Indeed? That explains why he was looking at baby 
carriages yesterday.’ 


The Women Always Knew It 
Mrs. Knici -r—Statesmen have discovered that food 
IS propagan 
Mrs xer—Huh! haven’t we always cooked our hus- 
bands good dinners if we wanted something from them? 














MR.& MRS. SYDNEY prew. 
Household 














D. W. GRIFFITH, 
Birth of a Fortune 
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RaNncis * rs 
m Beauty Par osneves = 




















Drawn by Joun Grvere 


Yapp’s Crossinc Is “SMITTEN” BY THE Worst BLizzARD IN Forty YEARS 





























A Worp For THE Doc 
AYBE you don’t like dogs, but dogs 


not lack for friends a-plent The bi 
on the farm is a lonel creature without 
his dog. The neighbor boy may bea mile 
away, but “Prince,” or “ Rex,” or “ Fido” 
is always on the job of companionship. Early as the 


farmer boy may rise in the morning, his canine pal is 
here waiting for him with tail and bark more eloquent 
than human speech. And the dog helps with the chores, 
takes part in the sports, typifies the ultimate fellowship 
where fellowship is rare. 

In town, dogs have a hard time asa rule. For those 
f them that try to lead a thorough dog’s life there are no 
running spaces, no freedom of action, none of the joys 


that a dog should have to be “a regular fellow.” But in 
wn, even, no matter how the dog may degenerate 
ysically, his fidelity is unshakable. His master is h 
’ 


god, and the children his playfellows 


> } } lierl - 
Pampered town dogs—those strange little bre: 
v e pecuniary value is high but whose lives are fruit- 
le live in an atmosphere of silks and special solici- 
send 


ides; they are not real dogs at all. They become 
finical, nervous, exacting like their owners, because they 
are in an unnatural environment. Yet even such dogs 
are faithful to those who care for them despite the traits 


veloped that are foreign to dogs in their natural state 


“ 
ya 


An 1 there are dogs that lift their kind to he igl ts 
that mmand our admiration—the war dogs that 
escue care for the wounded, four-legged messenger 

f mercy. The tasks they perform show an intelli- 





gence super-animal; they reflect credit upon the whole 


SIXES AND SEVENS 
| i \ISER WILHELM is said to have got chills 


chopping wood. He certainly didn’t get them 
trom cutting any ice. 
‘ ‘ * 

Lots of people would feel more comfortable about 
1920 if they were sure Pershing would shake hands with 
Hiram Johnson. 

? * * * 

Chairman Will Hays hankers to button up Indiana 

so that he won’t have to cater to the Hoosier poet vote. 


* * 


L arranza s posi ive declaration that he will retire for 
good seems to put the kibosh on the rumor that his 


would be Villa. 
* 


Paderewski’s admirers should take a last lingering 


look at his flowing locks. How long do you figure he'll 


} 


+ 


have them after he begins to serve the people as Premier 
f Poland? 








Jones Is LEARNING To Drive His New Car 
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Breaking the News 


writing done on table of stone 

the old days 

‘Yes, my son,” replied the dutiful pare: 

Gee!”” mused the boy “Then it 
must have take i crowbar to break the 
news.’ A City Journal 

Enterprise—TIhe small boy walked 
into the office of the village doct 


and, marching up to him, whispered very 
confidentially 

‘“ Please, sir, mother sent me to say ou! 
Lizzie’s got influenza awful bad, and she 
wants to know how much you'll give her 
to spread it all over the village?” 
Pearson’s Weekly 


Her Biblical Rebuke—One evening 
when little Mary had fractured one of the 
rules governing table behavior she was 
removed from the family board and made 


to eat her dinner at a little table in ; 
corner. Her presence was ignored by the 
other members of the family 

\fter a period of silence the family 
heard her giving thanks. “I thank Thee 
Lord, for preparing for me a table in the 
presence of mine enemies.”’—Everybod 


Magazine 


Conservation— Jimmy is a small t¢ 
year-old and very unpopular with thi 
family just now. He reckons time from ; 
bagful of ill-gotten marbles, and ha 
reduced the use of soap and water to 
fine point. The other morning he was, as 
usual, late at breakfast. Finally his father 
mounted the steps a few at a time only to 
comeon Jimmy in the bathroom door look 
ing complacently into his mother’s hand 


mirror. 
“What are you doing with that mir 
ror?”’ his father asked brusquely. 
“Trying to see which part of my face 
to wash,”’ he answered, promptly.—/n 


dianapolis News. 


Obvious 





br ’ Hello, Shirk, what the latter 
Shirk—Do you know Mrs. Blink 
“Yes, fine-looking woman; husband’s in 


Broken Speech —“ Father,”’ said the 
sharp small boy, “I saw a deaf and dumb 
beggar in the street this morning and he 
had an impediment in his speech.”’ 

‘A deaf and dumb man with an im 
pediment in his speech!’ exclaimed 
father. ‘“‘Don’t talk nonsense, Lance 
lot.” 

‘But he had, father,”’ insisted the boy 
‘‘one of his middle fingers was missing.” 
Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Stuck Up for His Dad—He was 
loyal little shaver and he wouldn’t let 
anything said against his parents go un 
challenged. One rainy Sunday afternoon 
the boy next door was visiting, and said 
“Listen to your father snoring in the 
library.” 

‘Pa isn’t snoring,”’ was the indignant 
reply. ‘‘He’s dreaming about a dog an’ 
that’s the dog growlin’.’”’—Boston Tran- 
script. 





The Way of the Wicked—Congress 
man Edward E. Holland of Virginia 1 
marked at a social gathering in Washing 


" 
h 
l 
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ton that things do not always turn out t 
expected way, and told the following 
Story as an example: 

An elderly man was traveling on a 
southern train when he became engaged 
in conversation with a younger man i! 
the seat beside him. Eventually the talk 
led to personal experience. 

“Once I was a clerk in a grocery store 
at $10 a week,’ said the vounger man 
speaking of his earlier life, “but, like 
many others, I fell in with careless com 
panions and was induced to gamble 

“T see! I see!’ interjected the elderly 
one with a sigh. ‘‘ You gambled and was 
tempted to take money that did not 
belong to you.” 

“Oh, no,” was the cheerful rejoinder of 
the younger man. “I won enough in a 
month to buy the grocery store.” —Phila 
de lphia Tele graph 


The Wise Chinese—Banker Ear! (¢ 
Dodge, of Boston, who has lived some 
years in China, said in a recent after 
dinner speec h 

“ Anybody who doubts the wisdom of 
the Chinese should read their proverbs 
The Chinese have a book of 10,000 
proverbs, and they’re all as wise and true 
as the first one in the volume, which says 

“*Ti is safer to pull a tiger’s tail thar 
to call a lady ’s attention to her first gray 
hair.’ ’’—Detroit Free Press 


His Truthfulness—Colonel J. Fisk, 
who was a partner of Jay Gould, was a 
native of Brattleboro, Vermont. He al 
ways prided himself upon his truthful 
ness. He told a committeeman who in 
terviewed him one day, that he couldn’t 
think of telling a lie for a shilling, but 
“might tell eight for a dollar.” —Maga 
zine of Wall Street. 
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DARKYISMS 


Unfailing Symptoms—WMose Light 
foot—Mawnin’! 
Wash. Lincoln—Mawnin’! 
How is vo’ all dis mawnin 
Ah got a misery 
Where ‘bouts?” 
\h feel ill ce Lime like \h was gonl 
f right down in mah tracks.” 


Fall right down?’ 

Ya sah 

Man alive o’ all got de dropsy! 
} Tele } 


His Raise—/Firsi ( red Man—How 


high did vo’ git in de ahmy, Sam 

Second Ditt Bout ten feet in de air 
I was kicked by an ahmy mule Boston 
lranscript 

Resentment Dat minister sho'ly 
done los’ hisself an invitation to dinner 

my house,”’ remarked Mr. Erastus 


Pir kle \ 
How?’ 
Preachin’ de way he did ‘bout de 
fulness of havin’ chicken dat you had 
to git out after sundown an’ discover foh 


yohse’f.””—Washington Star 





Fighting the Huns in the Factory 














On cha 4 ? 
Ex-Soldier—W ged ay 
but our ence! remain t ime L fur 


Pour T uM P 


Uncle Eben's Theory—* George 
Washin’t’n,”’ said Uncle Eben, “was a 
man of few words. Any man dat’s keer 
ful not to tell a lie has to be.” —Washing 
ton Star 


Hot Scotch 














Reveller—D’ ye know—I’m Scotch on my father’s side! 
Jock—Are ye sure it was no’ on yer father’s sideboard?—London Opinion. 


Experienced—Johnson was _ being 
questioned by the draft board. ‘Have 
you had any military experience?” said 
the examiner. 

“Yes, sah, Ah’s been shot at twice,” 
Johnson replied proudly.—Everybody’s 
Magazine : 


Dark—* Don’t you know I tol’ yo’ 
not to go swimmin’ wid no white trash 
chillun, eh?” sternly asked Sambo 
Johnsing. 

“But he wa’n’a white before he went 
in,” replied Sambo’s small son.—Boys’ 


Life. 


There Are Others—A colored brother 
got religion. He was a lazy chap, but he 
proclaimed loudly that he was going to 
help on the good cause with all his 

rength and power. He wound up his 

t prayer in this manner 

‘Use me, Lord, use me—in mah ad 

sory capacity!’’—American Medical 


lssociation Journal 
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WREEZES 


Painless Education—*‘A_ successful 
man must study the faults of others.” 

“Well, I don’t know that it will make 
a man successful, but it ought to be a 
delightful study Kansas City Journal. 


Veracity—** What is the defendant’s 
reputation for veracity?’’ asked the judge. 

““Your Honor,” said the witness. “I’ve 
known him to admit that he had been 
fishing all day and hadn’t got a single 
bite.’’— Detroit Free Press. 


Easy—‘It is easy to be one sort of 
philosopher.” 

“Huh?” 

“Easy to deduce that a man’s misfor- 
tunes are his own fault.’’—Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 


Answered—“ Why do people say, ‘As 
dead as a door nail?’” asked the Boob. 
‘““Why is a door nail any deader than a 
door?” 

‘Because it has been hit on the head, 
I suppose,”’ replied the Cheerful Idiot. 
Cincinnati Inquirer. 


The Way with Them — Dolly—He 
promised to send back my lock of hair, 
but he hasn’t done it yet. 

Molly—That’s the way with those hair 
restorers—all promise and no perform- 
ance.—Boston Transcript. 
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The Noble Lord—I1 say, what a deuce of a muddle this table is in! You can’t have laid 
yourself, Simpson? 
Simpson (hurt)—Certainly, my lord. I laid everything myself—er—except the eggs, mj 


lord!—Passing Show (London) 
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COURTING 


The Embittered Suitor—* Your 
aristocratic American millionaire will 
often make a mesalliance and marry a 
chorus girl or a parlor maid. But I no 
tice that your aristocratic American mil 
lionairess, always keeping her head, makes 
a good match.” 

Che speaker was Mme. Montessori, the 
Italian educator. She continued: 

‘On my way thither on the boat there 
was a beautiful American heiress to whom 
a young magazine writer from the west 
paid assiduous court. But he, on account 
of the low rates of the magazines, was 
as poor as a church mouse, and so the 
heiress would not consider him seriously. 

“*As they leaned side by side over the 
rail one afternoon the heiress, looking 
out over the rolling blue waters, sighed 
and said: 

“*T love the sea.’ 

“The impoverished and embittered 
magazine writer retorted with a sneer 
‘I don’t see why. It hasn’t got any 
money.’ ”’—Washington Star. 


Choice of Voices—Edith—Mr. Bore- 
leigh? Oh dear! Tl have Ninette tell 
him I’m out. 

Alice—Won’t the still, small voice re- 
proach you? 

Edith—Maybe; but I’d much rather 
hear the still, small voice than Mr. 
Boreleigh’s.—Boston Transcript. 


He Wasn't Idling—Senator Knute 


Nelson, of Minnesota, told this story at 
a dinner party as an illustration of the 
old saying that appearances are some 
times deceiving: 

One afternoon a woman was walking 
through a suburban village when she 
noticed a small boy leaning on a gate in 
front of one of the residences. The boy’s 
attitude did not betray any great amount 
of ambition. 

‘I am surprised to see you standing 
here, my little man,” said the woman 
kindly. “Why do you idle away 
your time on such a beautiful after 
noon?” 

“T am not idling,” defensively de- 
clared the boy. “I am working for a 
thrift stamp.” 

“Working for a thrift stamp!” won- 
deringly responded the woman, who 
couldn’t see any signs of labor. 

“Yes, ma’am,” returned theboy.“ Mr. 
Smith is sitting on the veranda with 
sister, and he told me that he would 
give me the price of a stamp if I would 
watch for father.’”—Philadelphia Tel 
graph. 


Hoping for the Best—‘ Now, Henry, 
when you go to ask father for his consent 
to marry me don’t beat around the bush 
It will be sure to irritate him. State our 
business in as few words as possible and 
then wait for his reply.” 

“ All right.” 

“You’re not afraid, I hope?”’ 

“Of course not, but I hope his reply 
will be—er—verbal.”—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 


Truly Irish—A North of Ireland man 
wanted to send a telegram to a friend in a 
remote part of theisland. The clerk told 
him the charge would be one shilling and 
sixpence. 

“ How do you make that out?” 

“Sixpence for the wire and a shilling 
for delivery outside the radius.”’ 

“That be hanged!” retorted the Irish 
man. ‘You send the telegram and I'll 
write and ask him to call for it.” —Boston 
Transcript. 


Hurrying Time—‘‘Goodness!”’ 
gasped the sergeant of the guard, sticking 
his head out of the window. ‘“ What is the 
man playing at?” 

Private Murphy, who was on sentry 
go, was running as hard as he could from 
end to end of his beat. 

“Hi! Mike!” yelled the noncom, 
“what’s the trouble?” 

“Sure, an’ there’s no trouble at all, 
at all!” replied Murphy, panting as he 
paused in his scurry. 

“Then what are you running for?” 

“Well, ain’t I on duty here for two 
hours? I’m only trying to get me two 
hours done quick!”—Pearson’s Weekly 


Breaking Into Society 
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** Dis donc, fallait la guerre, pour qu’or 
salon, nous autres.” 

“Say, it took a war to let us in on th 
parlor stuff.”—Le Rire (Pari 
























Toot! Toot! 





Fortune-Teller (to motorist)—Il warn 
dark man is about to cross your path! 


Votorist—Better warn the dark man 





SEX 


Woman's Way At last Mrs. Grip 
ple has found an apartment to suit her.’ 
“Fine! When is she going to move 


“Never. It’s leased on a long term of 
vears and there isn’t the slightest chance 
for her to get it. I suspect that’s why it 
suits her.”"—Birmingham Age-Herald 

Heard on the El—‘ Madam, the 
feather in your hat is getting in my eye,”’ 
said the man on the crowded car 

“Why don’t vou wear. glasses?” 
snapped the woman.—Boston Transcript 

Her Confession \ Washington 
ousewife recently put a budget system 
nto effect in her house The scheme 
worked beautifully The book began to 
fill up with figures, which looked very 
businesslike. But, some way or other 
when the balance was struck at the end 
of the month, the outlay was bigger than 

‘I just don’t understand it,” said the 
wife. “I took such an interest in the 
book, and put everything down and e1 
deavored to keep things to a minimum 
What do you suppose is the matter?” 

“I don’t know,” replied her husband, 
sympathetically. “Can’t you think of 
any reason?” 

“Well, I think the reason is,” she re 
plied, with a cheerful grin, “I like to buy 
things so I can put them in the book.” 
Washington Star. 





BAD BREAKS 


Snuffed Out Humor—* The husband 
was divorced in tors by Act of Parlia- 
ment under which all interest of the wife 
in the husband’s FUN was extinguished.” 

Yorkshire (Eng.) Evening Post. 


Hear! Hear!—‘Saturday is the day 
allotted to the public to view the planets 
through the world’s largest TELEPHON! 
in operation.””—Daily Colonist (South 
Africa) 


Making Faces at Nature—“ He had 
no knowledge that Ugly’s Ears had SEEN 


and MARKED the look in his face.’’— 


Liver pool (Eng.) Weekly Post 


The Early Suffragette—‘ Women 
were earliest at the poll... and at 
Wingate have the honor of voting BE- 
FORE the polling booths opENED.”—Sun- 
day Chronicle (London). 


Busted or Buried?—“A decently 
dressed wipow had just had her pocket 
picked . . . she had been deprived of her 
return ticket to Winchester, where a 
HUSBAND with a broken leg anxiously 
awaited her.’”—A Novel, “Love the Ty- 
rant.” 


A Frustrate Flivver—* Dr. Soli’s ap- 
peals to America: ‘We cherish the confi 
dent hope that the humanitarian feeling 
of the American people will FRUSTRATI 
the possibility of saving thousands of 
women and children from death and 
starvation.’ ’’ — Leicester (Eng.) Daily 
Mercury. 


A. W. O. L. 















































A Naval Libel.—TJazler (London). 





Well Prepared—‘“I see Henry Ford 
is running a newspaper.” 

“Does he know anything about pub- 
lishing a newspaper?” 

“*Must know a heap. I notice he waited 
until he got $40,000,000 before arranging 
to run one.” —Kansas Cily Journal 


The Dog’s Error—Sam Oberman was 
a visitor here the first of the week, and 
had a mix with a watch dog who mistook 
him for another party.—Porkey Item, in 
Warren (Pa.) Times. 


, Peace Potentates in Paris 





“Congé chaque fois quil en cient un! Je ne 
demande qu’a crier: ‘Vive le row!” six fois par 
cmaine 

Celebrating Citizen—Every time one of 
them arrives we get a holiday. I don’t care 
how many days a week I spend yelling 
“Hurrah!”—Le Rire (Paris). 


Fulfilling Its Mission—‘“ Pretty dull 
magazine you're getting out. You'll 
never interest the public with it.” 

“You don’t understand. This is for 
doctors and dentists to place on their 
anteroom tables.” —Aansas City Journal. 


In the Lead—Soon or late the old 
friends come back, however, newly 
dressed: The paper announced the death 
of William B. Jones when he was not 
dead. The next day it printed the follow- 
ing notice: 

“Yesterday we were the first news- 
paper to publish the news of the death 
of Mr. William B. Jones. Today we were 
the first to deny the report. The Morn- 
ing Star is always in the lead.”—Dallas 
News. 


One Editor's Belief—The fellow, 
white or black, male or female, big or 
little, who entered our woodhouse one 
dark night last week and stole therefrom 
a brand-new ax costing us $2, we believe 
to be a thief—Walnut Ridge (N. Y.) 
Times-Dispatch. 


An Embarrassed Town—Simpl) 


because the board of health asked par- 

ents to keep the children off the streets, 

somebody circulated the report that no- 

body is allowed to come to Cortland. 

One woman was afraid to telephone for 

fear she would get the flu over the phone. 
Cortland (O.) Herald. 
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Had All He Advertised Iwo face 
tious cockneys were passing a Dublin 
butcher’s shop the other day when, seeing 
the owner standing at the door, they de- 
cided on a laugh at his expense. 

“Well, old boy,” said one of them to 
him, “according to your notice on the 
window you have cuts to suit all purses.” 

““An’ sure so I have,” replied the 
butcher. 

“Well, then, what sort of a cut can you 
give me for an empty purse?” he was 
asked. 

“A cowld shouldher, of course,” was 
the prompt answer, and a certain gleam in 
the butcher’s eye promptly sent the funny 
ones on their way.—Chicago News. 


The Indistinct Future 
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Philanthropic Person—Have you never 
striven, my friends, to attain a higher life? 

Mundane Marmaduke—Well, mister, we 
ain’t got past corned-beef an’ beer yet, but 
whether we'll ever reach champagne and 
chicken I can’t bloomin’ well say.—Svdney 


Bulletin. 


“Chess So!" 





Formal Notice—“ What’s the delega- 
tion?” 

“We propose to wait formally upon 
our landlady to tell her that the war is 
over and suggest that a _ reasonable 
amount of food supplies may now be re- 
leased.” —Kansas City Journal. 


Allaying Excitement—“ You mustn’t 
eat while angry or excited.” 

“Huh?” 

“That is bad for digestion.” 

“All right. Then stop telling me what 
the stuff costs.”—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 
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WHEEZES 


Got Tangled—‘*How did you get 
your mustache into this condition?” 
asked the barber. ‘“‘Guess I'll have to 
take it off.” 

“All right. I tried to steal a kiss from 
a girl who was chewing gum.”—Kansas 
City Journal. 


On the Phone—Man (at telephone)— 
What! Line still busy? Why, great cats, 
I’ve been trying to get that number for 
half an hour. 

Central (sweetly)—It’s a party line, 
you know. 

Man (wildly)—Party nothing! It’s 
a convention line!—Buffalo Express. 


Perhaps Not, But— Church—After 
all that has happened, do you suppose the 
kaiser has changed? 

Gotham—No. A leopard can’t change 
his spots. 

Church—Perhaps not, but he can have 
the spots knocked out of him.—Yorkers 
Statesman. 
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Locale Options: 


By Lawton Mackall 





it is so smooth that cigar- 








TAGERS of Romance 
are wont to betake 
their plays far from 
the madding subway 
and seek out some 
clime where adding machines 





The Show Sho 


ettes have to be rolled of 
sandpaper to keep it from 
slipping out. Hams are mel- 
lowed there in smokehouses 
until the aroma from them is 

















are unknown and all activities ——_ 


outside of the heart are re- 
duced toa picturesque minimum. The Great West has 
long proved a convenient locale. Silent wildernesses and 
Rocky Mountain sunsets and Navajo blankets do not 
clutter up your story at all if you know how to exploit 
them. Just give your hero a seven-pound pistol, a pair 
of bare elbows and a loose coat of dust, and he can shade 
his eyes and gaze off into the vast canyon where the 
stage-hands are getting the moon ready, and murmur 
manfully, “ Yes, Wheatena, little rose of the gulch, we 
are alone with nature. We have bade farewell to all 
that is artificial.” 

“Oh, I am afraid!” the half-breed maiden squawls. 

The open collar of his flannel shirt curls proudly. 
‘I will protect you. See, the moon has risen. Let us go 
down to our teepee.”” And loverlike he supports her 
down behind a sheltering rock into the trapdoor valley 
below. 

Such was the Romantic West ere the chambers of 
commerce got busy. Now we know that the population 
of Lone Bear, Nevada, has increased three hundred and 
eight per cent. in ten years; that Medicine Creek, 
Wyoming, has eleven banks, forty-seven movie theatres, 
five quince canneries, thirteen high schools, nine low 
schools and four schools of mod- 
erate height; that the inkstand 
industry of Landslide, Colorado, 
would amaze you; that Grim 
Gully, Montana, manufactures 
enough soup ladles to dip out 
the Gulf of Mexico in a week; 
and that not a nook or peak or 
crag or cranny west of the Mis- 
sissippi but is booming with the 
Romance of Business. Why, 
when full reports of “A Little 
Journey” reach the West and 
people out there learn that the 
characters in that play are sup- 
posed to be trainwrecked on the 
wild mountain shoulder—the 
Greater Bald Hump Association 
will inform us that the wreckees 
landed in the midst of tour and 
a half miles of brick streets. 

Thus boomed out of the 
once-wild, Romance must look 
for other heartquarters. The 
most propitious place now avail- 
able is the sunny, moony South, 
particularly Virginia; where 
if we are to believe what we 
read in books and billboards dn impression of i 
the chief industry is mellowness. awe —* - 
Tobacco is mellowed there until “Midnight W 







so intoxicating that every egg 
within a radius of ten miles 
feels its yolk palpitate with a mad desire to fry. There 
old Southern mansions grow mellow with mortgages. 
There conversation mellows into a dreamy drawl. 

Amid all this mellowness, Romance sighs in security. 
In “Toby’s Bow” Blake, novelist and man-about-to-go- 
to-the-bow-wows, flees from the sordid modernity of 
Greenwich Village and goes to board and be regenerated 
at Fairlawn, Virginia, where Uncle Toby, the old negro 
butler, is chief executive. By almost inexplicable good 
fortune there is a daughter in the household. In that 
languorous Southern atmosphere it takes three acts and 
six months of constant association before they can ad- 
mit they are in love with each other. But that is the 
way a refined lady does when good breeding and dra- 
matic suspense require it. And besides, she has one of 
those proud, impractical, real lace mamas, whose hand 
colonels bend to kiss when they come to break the news 
about the bank account. But don’t be unduly alarmed. 
Eugenie doesn’t have to save the family finances by 
marrying the young plug-tobacco king. No, the novel- 
ist helps her write a book which brings a big publisher 
posthaste from sordid New York with a resuscitating 
checkbook, and Old Toby gives Blake the bow reserved 
for members of the family. 

And to our way of thinking 
Toby’s bow was certainly worth 
the adventure; for Toby is the 
whole show. Played by George 
Marion, he is the most amusing, 
lovable old darkey imaginable. 
Frank Bacon’s Lightnin’ Bill 
Jones is the only other charac- 
ter part in town to compare 
with it. 

In “The Melting of Molly,” 
a play within music, we have 
a similar Southern mansion, 
equipped with haughty, im- 
practical mama, anxious daugh- 
ter, and loquaciously faithful ne- 
gro as servant and commentator. 

As the family fortune wanes 
with frivolity, Molly waxes 
with obesity; till Judge Wade 
(in the South Judges and Colo- 
nels are interchangeable) comes 
to give the Old Friend’s Warn- 
ing. Hence tears and a boarder 
a successful young doctor who 
specializes in banting. And... 
what do you think? 

Well, aren’t you clever! You must know 

the South wonderfully, or else you have 
been to the theatre a great deal! 
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Posed espectaily 
for ** Judge.” 











“Tell me what is your name.” 
“Ming Toy.” 

“It’s a sweet name.” 

“T like your name.” 

“Do you know it?” 

“T don’t know it, but I like it.” 
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eats cocktail 
cherries, she’ll 
turn into one. 


“Oh, Mr. Potter, do teach me to 
shake a shimmy.” 

“What do you want to dance for?” 

“What American girls dance for?” 

“Well, it’s good exercise.” 

“T need exercise. Do me so much 
good.”’ 





“East is Vest” bi 


Mekied by Joka Held Je 


At the rate she 





“There’s going to be another 
revolution in China.” 

Revolution in China just like 
alarm clock in lazy man’s bed. 
When noise stop he go back to 
sleep.” 

“You love America?” 

“Sure. Fine place. Everybody 
free here, dance, make love, drink 
cocktails, no revolutions.” 
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“All these women I see you with—they 
love you?” 

‘All women love Charlie Yong. Charlie 
Yong got enough love spread around 
everywhere.” 

“Ming Toy no like spread out love. 
Ming Toy want her man to keep his love 
all in one place—all for Ming Toy.” 
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A Total Loss 

By Pvr. Lixpsay McPuan, A. FE. F., 
COLORED patient beside me in the hos- 
pital seemed to brood and brood over the 
fact that the Germans had “got” him. His com- 
mander had ordered him to charge a nest of 
boche machine guns alone and they shot him in 

three places as he started towards them. 

“But Ah’ll sho git even with dem fo’ what 
dey dun to me.” 

“Well, old man,” I comforted, “ you did your 
duty. Too bad you couldn’t get them, though. 
But 

“What’s dat you say?” he interrupted me, 
“Couldn’t git dem! Why, man alive, dem 
Guhmans wahn’t no trouble a-’tall—but mah 
best razah am completely busted up!” 


France 


His One Ambition 


Lewm Fouresten, Co. (, 


Train, A P., France 

\ dusky hero having been cited for bravery 
was to receive a Croix de Guerre. The night 
before the ceremony he said proudly to his 
buddy: “Well, Henry, tomorrow the Colonel 
gives me my Cross de Gear.” 

Henry—You can have yo Cross de Gear. All 
I wants is a Cross de Ocean. 


lijird Ammunition 


By Waooxen 


His Master's Voice 


MacLacunas, A Co. lat C. BR. B., € 
Vorth Camp, Eng 


Ry Savren J. ¢ B. 3. €.. 

The sergeant-major was giving the rookies a 
hot time when our mascot—a hairy nondescript 
canine known as “Sooner’’—trotted on to the 
parade ground. 

With the characteristic contempt of impudence 
for dignity, it crossed over and squatted behind 
the sergeant-major. He didn’t the in 
truder—neither did the squad. 

A deep-throated roar and the squad sprang 
to “attention.”” The s.m. taking a step back, 
trod on “Sooner’s” tail. The dog yelped 
and the boys “formed fours.” 


notice 


Ambition 

By Laorp R. McGee, Hospital School, Goat Island, (a 

Rookie—I think I’ll stay in the navy until 

I have served thirty years and then retire. 

Second Rookie—Why, I expect to start 

into the navy business for myself before I 
have been in that length of time 


Hun Mops 


Evuexe 8. Ranpies, Co. A, J 
France 


By Conn _ ee & 
A colored regiment was halted while a 
train of ammunition was passing. Asa car 
load of extra large shells went by a big negro 
sergeant wildly exclaimed: Dra 
“Oh-ee! Dar, chiles, dar goes a whole 


cart load ob dem Dutch Cleansers.” 








This Week’s Best Soldier Joke 


Sans Parole 


By Pvr. Henry Franen, Co. D, 501 Eng... A.B. P.. Franer 


P’ r. Matrers—Wonder why they're cutting down 
the trees around our camp? 
Corporat Keen—That's simple; the French 
leaves have proven too tempting for the boys. 











She Understood, Poor Dear! 

By Laevr. Rosext E. Nacwnene, Hawlhuret Field, N. } 

After a foot-ball game between the teams of 
two camps near New York City several men 
were more or less bruised. One of the players, 
wearing his army uniform, was limping along 
the street. 

An old lady came up to him without warning. 

“Oh, my wounded hero!” she cried and threw 
her arms around his neck. 

The limping athlete did his best to explain 
that it all happened in a game. 

“How modest of you!” she exclaimed, “ But 
fool me!” 


you can’t 


In Freedom’s Name 
Ry R. H. Reep, U. 8. N 
An instructor in the Naval Radio School, 
calling the class roll, came to the name of a 
student who had been discharged from the 
navy on the previous day 
“Reneau”’ he called. 
here was silence for a moment then a voice 
piped up: 
“He’s been pardoned. ”’ 


Couldn't Fool the Sentinel 


By Byrao~ K. Kaurmanyn, Fl JCI, 8. 8. Coame 
Sentinel—Halt! Who goes there! 
V oice—Private Smith. 
Sentinel—You can’t get away with that 


because I’m Private Smith 


yo LA 
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Perr, U.S. S. Merey 


Sunny France, eh? 


-Uh-Huh! 


Sa vw 
Soldier 

















Lapin 
By Carr. Duprey Care, C. WS 

“Our cook is a wonder; he can camouflage monk 
meat so that it will look and taste just like real food. He 
serves rabbit frequently, but when it comes to rabbit 
it always has a rabbity taste.” 

E’LL put up with most anything to help 
to wallop Fritz, 
And don’t expect a bill of fare exactly like the 
Ritz, ; 

But we’ve had to live on rabbit 
Till it’s got to be a habit 
And we hate to see it coming with the chow 


We crab about corned Willy, but we eat it just the 
same, 

And beans of course you have to have, they’re in 
the Army game, 

But the Q.M. stock of rabbit— 

How we wish the Hun would nab it! 

So we wouldn’t see it coming with the chow. 


We don’t put up a holler at the marmalade we ea: 

Although it’s not as good as jam and isn’t vers 
sweet; 

But how we hate the rabbit 

(Though at first we used to grab it) 

And we wish they wouldn’t serve it with the chow 


We thrive upon McConikey or any kind of slum, 

And even when the bread is dark we do not leav: 
a crumb; 

But we wish they'd leave the rabbit 

His own burrows to inhabit 

And not attempt to serve it with the chow. 


Distinction 
By Tuomas Upton, U. 8. 8. Rochester 
Sergeant (to recruit)—What is an officer with a 
bar on his shoulder? 
Recruit—lf he has a bar on his shoulder he is a 
lieutenant, but if he has his shoulder on 
bar he is a general. 


Taking No Orders 
By Pvr. Frank H. Srrvusie, Hdgr. Co., 1st Inf, Cam; 
Lewis, Wash. 

M. P. (to colored trooper at gate)—You 
will have to take those wrapped leggings of! 
before you can leave camp. 

Rastus—I’s done completely out 0’ vo’ 
jurisdiction, _ boss. I’se got my dis 
chahge. 


Plainly Labelled 


By Pvt. Cuantes W. Rosenrecp, Q. M. C., Cam; 
Upton, N.Y. 


Negro Recruit—See here, man, what does 
U.S. N. A. on your collar stand for? 

Second Recruit—Boy, don’t you know? 
That means Uncle Sam’s Negro Army! 
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Rookie Realisms 


By Private Cuester W. Suarer, 
Ambulance Co. 339, 310th Sanitary Train 
The Top Sergeant 
Ts top sergeant, to many lusty ex-soldiers 


now but a nightmare memory, is a nec 

essary equipage in every military com 

pany. He possesses the temerity of a goat and 
the foraging ability of an Indian Runner duck. 
He receives instructions from the officers and is 
the vehicle of their transportation to the men. 
He draws down a nice salary and looks as if he 
vas “sitting pretty” every time he reports the 
mpany formed, but he is in line, all the time, 

r condolences. If he ever gets his just reward 

| be privileged to wear the honor and valor 
rosses of all the Allied nations with an extra 
special permit to allow them to flutter from his 
louse front and tinkle in the breeze. The top 
utter’s whistle is his chief asset. Without it 
e would be as baffled as an army without a 
igle. On a warm, balmy day, after a heavy 
ness, When the private is taking a delicious 
snooze on his bunk, he likes nothing better than 

») hear the shrill notes and the gruff command: 
Fall in with Blouse Coats.”” On every call the 
response is animated and full of snap and pep. 

Che whistle is used at all formations. It is 
suspended from a chain or string from the top- 

utter’s neck. And there are only a scant few 
{ the greatest soldiers in the Army who do not 
wish that this order might be reversed. 

Che top sergeant makes out the duty roster 
every day and assigns the men to their various 
positions. By the time he has picked four men 

wr fatigue, six for the kitchen, three for the coal 
pile and fourteen for extra duty, he finds him- 
self wondering if he will merely be shot while he 
sleeps and disposed of quietly, or saved for the 
iext legal holiday and publicly burned at the 
stake. After a few months he develops the hard 
wiled tendencies, a copper bottom and profanity 
hat would make a stevedore long for an oppor 
tunity to complete his education. 

\ good top-cutter is loved by his officers and 
naligned by his men. A poor one is repri- 
nanded by his superiors and idolized by the pri- 
ites. Applying this system it may well be 
judged that he occupies a unique position. He 
has about as much fun as a sexton, and, if he has 
survived the war, he is luckier than the dude 
who was sentenced to be electrocuted and had 
the incident postponed so that he could go out- 
side and hunt for his fountain pen. 


Light in Their Darkness 


EAR SIRS: It has been my good fortune 

to have in my possession several copies of 
/udge. They have not only been my cheerful 
Pal” while fighting on the different parts of 
he battle-front but also kept my spirits up 
luring the long monotonous march into 
Germany. 

My abode is with a small German family of 
whom three of the boys have served their time 
m the Boche front. When I learned this I took 
great pleasure in showing them “Old Judge,”’ 
thinking that the different representations of 
the kaiser and the Boche militarism may give 


Drawn by Saxvroap Tousty 
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Tue One AFrrerNnoon or THE WeEK You Hap PLANNED To Go To 
THE Batt Game Wits Your Frienp SmitH 


me a chance for argument with them. Ina way 
I was disappointed. They seemed very well 
pleased the way Judge represents Wilhelm and 
his clique. Before long I had the entire village 
calling on me to see Judge. Now Judge has won 
the hearts of the Boche and through Judge the 
Kleine Madchens. 
Pvt. Epwin W. CRUICKSHANK, 
Co. D, 314 Amm. Tr., A. E. F. 
Bitburg, Germany, Jan. 6, 1910. 


Humbled 
“Hunter doesn’t seem to think so much of 
himself any more.” 
“No; his little son is beginning to ask him 
questions.”’ 


His Forte 
Oil Producer—Tomorrow we will shoot a 
well. 
Employee (formerly in German army)—Shoot 
it? Why not poison it? 


After the War 
Forty acres and a tractor, 
Surely that should be a factor 
In assisting soldier laddies 
To be useful men and daddies 


His Natural Habitat 
Hokus—I’ve been looking for Henpeckke 
everywhere. I wonder where he is. 
Pokus—Have you looked under his wife's 
thumb? 


Future Use 
“Now that your brother is back, what are you 
going to do with your service flag?” 
“We'll put it in the window again when he 
gets married.”’ 


Soft Pedal 
Nan—lI cried like a baby during the play. 
Dan—I don’t believe it. You would have 
been put out if you had. 


ane 
— 











oe wressemansen Ee, Ee ea 


. 
. 








Soll 4, } 
gee To 


my ull 
—_ ae 








FOR YOUR 
AMUSEMIENT 


*EO ’ THEATRE, Bway, 43d S Bry: > 
: M COHAN S Eves, 8.20. Mats. fed. ond ae. ase. 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 
W. 4and St. Eves. 8:20 


COHAN & HARRIS Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


Thes », Wes Ss . Eves. at 
LONGACRE hestte. West 48th Street, Ev ; 


Matinees, Wednesday & Saturday at 


COHAN & HARRIS present 


THREE FACES EAST 


The Most Pascinating Mystery Play Ever Written. 














320 
320 





Direct from Six Months’ Run at Cohan & Harris Theatre. 
LIBER West 2d Street Evenings at 8:30. 
Mats Jednesday & Saturday at 2330 


§ DITRICHSTEIN 
The MARQUIS DE PRIOLA 
ELTINGE ee ee em 


Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:30. 
A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 


REPUBLIC Theatre, West 42nd Street. Eves. 8:30. 


Matinees Wednesday & Saturday at 2:30. 
A. H. WOODS presents 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


in “THE FORTUNE TELLER” 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


ie _HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of Ezorything’ for 10 musical comedies.””— N.Y. Sun 
Matinees Daily 2:1 Evenings at 8:15 


BOOTH “tine ear se” 
The Woman in Room 13. 


WINTER GARDEN "222 3a" 
Monte Cristo, Jr. 


Matinees 
A Ss T oO Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15. 


Tues., Thurs. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15. 


& Sat 
WITH FAY 
BAINTER 
CASINO 9 Sittinecs Wednestay and Saturday 
MERRY 


vg’. SOME TIME. .%:", 


ROMANCE 
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Broadway and Thereabouts 
Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 
By L. M. 











BerrotTHaL, THe—Century. Passed by 
the ancestral and remote offspring’s 
board of censors. 

Betrer “Ove, Tue—Cort. 
wreathed with walrus whiskers. 

Canary, Tue—Globe. Joseph Cawthorn 
as a human setting for a jewel and a busy 
background for Julia and the girls. 

Crowvep Hour, Tue—Selzyn. When 
duty calls, Jane is willing to give up 
even the husband of another woman. 

Dappies—Lyceum. The grouchier they 
are the mushier they fall. 

Dear Brutus—Empire. Barrie bewitches 
them back for a fresh start. 
East 1s West—Astor. Fay 

makes almond eyes. 

EVERYTHING—// ip podrome 
ment spread far and wide. 

Forever Arrer—Playhouse. He strokes 
the Harvard crew and Alice strokes his 
fevered brow. 


Smiles 


Bainter 


Ientertain- 


Fortune Tevier, Tue—Republic. Fate- 
ful Marjorie! 
Frienpty Enemies—//udson. I nter- 


hyphenate hostilities 

Goop Morninc, JupoGe—Shubert. 
Magistrate Hassell has a trying but 
tuneful time. 

InvisiBLeE For, Tue—Harris. Thought- 
fulness on the part of a ghost. 

KEEP iT TO YoursELF—jQth Street. 
\ hypnotized wanderer in honeymoon 
territory. 

Lapies First—wNora Bayes. Nora enter- 
tains in her third floor front. 

Licutnin’—Gatety. Old Bill is almost as 
remarkable as he thinks he is. 

ListeEN, Lester!—-A nickerbocker. A man- 
icure lady endeavors to nail him. 


LirrLe Brotuer, Tue—Belmont. Drama 
full of Tyrone Power. 

LitrLe Journey, A—/Janderbilt. Pro- 
pinquity in a Pullman. 

Marquis pE Prio.ta, THe—Liberty. Leo 


tries to bring up Brandon in the way he 
shouldn’t go. 
Mettinc or Moutiy, THe—Broadhurst. 
Back to her pristine sylph self. 
Mipnicut Wuiri—Century Grove. Where 
one may miss sleep and never miss it. 


Mis’ Netty or N’Or.eans—/lenry 
Miller. Mrs. Fiske as the Better 
Creole. 

Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 


Calf edition of a classic. 
Net, TuHe—4ésth Street. 
drama. 

On, My Dear! 
and chiffon. 
Piease Get MarrieED 

in the hitch. 
PorTMANTEAU PLays—Punch and Judy. 
A composite evening of short ones. 


Latest amnesia 
Princess. Set to music 


Little. A hitch 








JUDGE 


Prince THere Was, A—Cohan. Princ 
George Cohan and his boarding-hous 
vassals. 

RepemMpTion—Plymouth. The tragedy of 
being de trop. 

RippLe: Woman, Tue—Fulton. Bertha 
takes the law and the villain in her ow: 
hands. 

Rosin Hoop—Park. Staunch old con 
opera with the dust carefully brushed 
off. 

Roya. VaGaBonb, Tuoe—Cohan & Harr 
Romantic musical show guyed on 
way by Mr. Prince There Was. 

Sinpap—44th Street. Al and his littl 
playmates. 

SteepLess Nicgut, A—Bijou. 
drowsy. 

SOMEBODY'S SWEETHEART—Central. \\ 
liam Kent sighs and shimmies in Sevil|k 

Some Time—Casino. Ed Wynn has h 
little jokes. Some of the girls hav 
good lines, too. : 

Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Hint 
to muddle husbands. 

Turee Faces East—Longacre. Th 
best laid schemes of maids and men 
Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. Showing 
that a man is as old as he behaves. 
Ticer! Ticger!—Belasco. Have you a 

sinister kitty-cat within you? 

Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. Norman Trevor's 
conquest of Virginia. 

Unknown Purpie, Tue—Lyric. \ 
wronged husband gets purple with fury 

Up ix Masev’s Room—Eltinge. Joh 
Cumberland wrought up over a mere 
slip of a girl. 

Vetvet Lapy, THue—New 
Georgia O’Ramey trips 
Herbert tunes. 

Woman iN Room 13, THe—Boot/ 
Between two husbands. 

ZieGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. 
ies in pulchritude. 


Far fron 


Amsterdam. 
over Victor 


Stud- 


Some Vital Statistics 
Ry F. Grecory 


HAVE just returned from France 
150 people have asked me what the gold 


HartTswick 


stripes mean. 

500 have asked whether or not the averag 
German was a brutish type—*‘do they look dit 
ferent from other people, I mean?” 

1000 have said, “You must have seen son 
awful sights!”’ and demanded gory details. 

3047 have hinted archly at entangling all! 
ances with French maidens. 

48673 have remarked, “It was a wondertul 
experience, wasn’t it?” 

t has gripped me by the hand and said a bit 
huskily: ‘‘ Well, son—Oh, son, but it’s good to 
see you again.” 

t has held me in her arms and cried a bit 
and seen that I had my favorite dessert after 
dinner. 

t has said and done a number of things tha! 
are no one’s business but hers and mine. 

1 has put muddy paws on my new unifor! 
and nearly wagged his tail off trying to tell me 
that he’s glad to see me. 











March 8, 1919 


>, oot . hate a 
: 
| 
4 
i 





house WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 
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c : Sight-seeing 
Well,”’ said the pleasant looking stranger. 
[| see that women’s skirts are going to be 
/ . . 
ger again That will be a terrible blow to 
| . - 
business 
Who are vou,” I asked, “a manufacturer of 
arr . 9 
} nose: 
+ No.” he replied ‘I’m an optician.” 
Such Ignorance! 
fy 
(ine two, three, four; one, two, three 
velled the drill sergeant 
\\ Se 
My goodness me,” said the sweet little 
\ 
ing, “do they really have to teach those 
' ' ignorant mechanics how to count up to four? 
J { ; 
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n 
A 
{ 
ul 
ol 
ner 
ai 
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oO 
‘ Che embarrassing predicament of a p atriotic 
with his future mother-in-law.—Record 
Changed Temperature 
Man wants but little here below,” re- 
rked the new arrival in Hades as he hur- 
diy removed his overcoat Widow 
gold Defined 
Che word “kiss” is a noun, but it’s usually 
rag ed as a conjunction. It is never declined, and 
q more common than proper. It is never singu- 
r, but is always used in the plural. It agrees 
oni th two.—Pelican. 
«il 
I 4 Wear this scientifically constructed health belt, 
$ endorsed by physicians and surgeons A light but 
durable support for the abdomen which greatly re- 
ly lieves the strain on the abdominal muscles. Recom- 
mended for obesity, lumbago, constipation, spinal 
! deformities, floating kidney and all weaknesses in the 
abdominal region 
“é 9? 
THE ‘‘WONDER 
HEALTH BELT —~s 
rte Releases the tension on the internal liga 
ments and causes the internal organs to 
WITH resume their proper positions and per- 
form their functions in a normal, health 
na ful way Easy to adjust—a great com 
fort to the wearer For men, women and children 
send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial. If 
sfactory send us $2.50 If not, return belt. Give 
rT normal waist measure when ordering 


The Weil Health Belt Co., x20. Suis. 


Druggists: Write for proposition and full particulars. 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


$4.00 $4.50 $5.00 $6.00 $700, & $8.00 


F you hae been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 
will convince you that for style, comfort and service 

W. L a $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
will give excellent satisfaction. 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. The stamped 
price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are 
always worth the price paid for them. . 
thesame everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 





“YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY “WEARING 
Ww.t. DOUGLAS 





SHOES” 
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The actual value is determined 





The retail prices are 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 


unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. 


to protect his customers. 


more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. 
leaders in the fashion centres of America. 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, 


. Douglas 
The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guaranteed by 
The smart styles are the 
are made in a well-equipped 


skilled shoemakers under the 


The 


direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an cual deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


paid. 


For sale by 106 W.L.Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. 
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Probably 





It’s a safe bet 
If you pick up 
\ piece of 
Paper 

Or a cigarette box 
Ora 
And find, say 

Lib. 444444 L 
Written or scratched 
On it 

You’ve got 
Somebody’s 
Girl’s Number. 


“pass ”’ 


Re ( ord, 


Dose Mem'ries 


First Soldier—How did you leave vour girl? 
suppose: 


Second Soldier—How do you 


is only one way.—Chaparral 


| Brekker in the Navy 
“And whatta we got for breakfast?” 
‘“Nice bunch of hash.” 
“Huh, I thought it was about time; haven't 
| had any hash since last night.”—Gargovi 


Enter, the Ghost 


close. Only ten minutes more of 
mained, 
ting decidedly 


“Now,” 


considered all the 


restless. 
proceeded the professor, “we 
immortal heroes of 





And where, I ask, shall we place Hamlet?” 


The tall Frosh in the rear seat slowly rose to 


his feet. 
“Well,” 
I’m going.” 


There he said, 


uM idow. 


seal 
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BOYS’ | 
SHOES 
Best in theW orld 
Se $353.50%4 


Brockton, Mass. 
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Che English lecture was drawing slowly to a 
agony ré¢ 
and the unfortunate victims were get 


have 


Shake 
spearean tragedy except the renowned Hamlet 


“T guess he can have my 
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LEAN, 


teeth add to the pleasure of 


sound, white 

living. Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice, made by 
the oldest tooth paste manufacturers in America, has 
brightened the smiles of thousands. As efficient as it is 
pure. Formulated in accordance with the latest accepted 
theories of the dental profession. 














Leaves the mouth clean and wholesome, with 
a pleasant aftertaste. We do not believe a 
better dentifrice possible at any price. 


DR: SHEFFIELD S-- 


Send 10c in stamps for a 
medium -size tube, or 25¢ 
for full size. Note how 
pleasantly und thoroughly 
thi: sexquisite dentifrice does 
ite work Sheffield enti 
friee Company, 421 Canal 
Mtreet, New York City 











Unkind 
Everything at the drug store has gone up 
~Yes, the war tax on your face must be something terrible 


Urs. Hovle 
Mrs. Dovle 





Perfectly Willing 
Benham—I'll eat my hat. 
Wrs. Benham—Eat mine; I need a new one 








Drawn by A. B. Watxen 
Pessimist—The worst thing about this bone-dry law is, | 
to drown my troubles in. 

Optimist—Man alive, the ocean is full of water. 


havent anything 


Won't she sink? 
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Drawn y (ALVERT “MITH 
HEARTS 
of his 


Tue Acer or 
No record has ever been kept victims. 
Little Change 
3 [' seems only the other day that we thought tomatoes caused cancer 
said the horse-faced man. “Gave respectful heed to the revelations oi 
the planchette, trembled at the approach of the Greenbackers, believed 
comets foretold war, were more or less in favor of infant damnation, were 
convinced that the moon exercised a mighty influence on plant life, and so 
on. Ah, how credulous we were! But times have changed, and——’ 
“Have they?” interrupted J. Fuller Gloom. “I observe that we go right 
on electing incompetent boobies to the legislature and then expecting them 
to be immediately transformed into sage and sagacious statesmen.” 


Cool Propositions 
Howard 


Coward 


These Boston girls are ice, old man. 
Well, that’s what they're cracked up to be. 











What is Success? 


OU must read what Maurice Switzer, business executive, 
economist, poet and humorist, has to say on the subject in 


CASHING IN yoowve'co 


YOU’VE GOT 


Just extra good common sense attractively and wittily 
served up. Every word is golden for those who are able 
to appreciate that cash- 
ing in on what we 
have is entirely possible 
if we will follow some 
few fundamental max- 
ims. Maurice Switzer 
has produced an un- 
usual type of literature; 
it is unique in its hu- 
morous qualities and 
philosophical insight, 
combined with practical 
everyday advice. 

There is the flavor of 
Emerson, a suggestion 
of Arnold Bennett, and a 
dash of George Ade im this 
book. Don’t miss read- 
ing it. Send your order 
in today. 


$1.00 
Postpaid 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Recreation 





om - 
Two of “Our 
ome montt ym their way to the park 


nt a rowboat 




















For Sport or 
Work— 
Lavan Garter! 


r strenuous action 
urely comfort—her 
he garter supreme, 
e garter that never 
minds you of its pres- 
You never know 
ure wearing the 


E.Z. 


GARTER 


‘The One That Won't Bind’ 


ide webbing gives perfect support to the hose 
le binding, cir« ulation restriction and tightness 
“st on the genuine -the original wide-webbing garter. 
Single Grip E. Z. 35c., 50c.. and 1 
The E. Z. 2-Grip 45c., 60c., and $1.25 
ir dealer cannot supply you, do not accept a substitute 
ime and price to 


THE THOS. P. TAYLOR CO. Dept. J. Bridgeport, Conn. 
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-and without 


Send 




















SEXOQOQLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical sooohee a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Af toene value. ae a Mother Should Have 
IMastrated. wy a Mother —_ Impart to Her Daughter 
2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for “‘Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 





























In a Prohibition State 
Come, let us raise our glasses high 
ro drink a toast. And then, 
Remember we are now bone-dry, 

And set them down again. 


Not Needed 


Visitor—I have here a device which will 
revolutionize the world. 
Uncle Eben—Better cut it out There’s 


too durn many revolutions going on now 
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| ( opyright, 1919, I v Leslie-Judge Company 

Cah address “Judgark,” Tele phone 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 

Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 








SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers - - - - ---- - #5 .00 
Six months, or 26 numbers --- 2 50 
Thirteen weeks 1 00 


Payable in advance or by draft on New York 
or postal order 
he contents of JUDGE are protected by copy 


the United States and Great Britain 


If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
on 


will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported 
postal card or by letter 


6632 Madison Square 


or by express 


right in both 


BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918, 
10 cents: 1917, 20 cents, et« 
Postage free in the United States, its depend neies, and Mex 


ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; 
all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 
JU 


to 


DGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscripts 
or ‘drawings unless they are accompanied by full postage for that 


purpose 


Advertising Department Offices 


Brunswick Building New York 
Walker Building - Boston 
Marquette Building - Chicago 
Henry Building - Seattle 





Judge is printed by the Schweinler Press 


EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and 


refinement invariably 


PREFER. “Deities 











Heads to Win 
Sportsman—Do you guarantee this 
Suppose it bursts and blows my head off? 


gun? 


Dealer—Then we will give you a new gun! 
_ The Woman Pays 
Howard—Does your wife take to bridge? 


(oward—Yes, every cent she’s got. 


The Bard’s Preference 


In these war times it is au fait 
To have a soldier protégé, 

But if I’m left to choose but one, 
I'll take a plump, 


blond Amazon 















A substantial beverage not a confec- 
tion. A drink to take with solid food— 
beef, bread and baked macaroni. 













Delicious, 
Sustaining 











and of 
Satisfying the Hudson 





Evans 


NON-INTOXICATING 


Ale 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 


¥ Cuticura Soap 
"LH deal for the 
[Se /% Complexion 


All druggists; Soap 25, Ointment 25 ~~ 50, BS, Talon 


Up-to-Date 
Grocers, 
Druggists 
and Dealers 





Ne Government 
License Required 

















Sample each free of ‘‘Cutieura, Dept. B. 
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~ Watch Your Nerves! 


Is your Life’s Blood trickling away? When you 
see red blood escaping you know your vitality is 
escaping with it, and you 
promptly stop the flow. 
Millions of people live on, 
indifferent to the loss of 
vital power even more se- 
rious than the loss of blood 
the LOSS OF 
NERVE FORCE, 


Strengthen Your 
Nerves 


Paul von Boeckmann, the noted 
Nerve Culturist, has written a 
remarkable book (96 pages) which 
explains the Laws of Nerve 
Force, and teaches in the 
simplest language How to 
Soothe,Calm,and Care for | 
the Nerves. It is the result 
of over 20 years’ study 
of nervous people. 


Send for this book TODAY. 


If after reading this 
book you do not | 
agree that it teach- | 
es the greatest les- | 
son on Health and | 

What Readers Say Mental Efficiency you | 
| have gained 12 pounds since] have ever had, return | 

reading your book, 4 so} : . 

coereetie eT OOK, and I feelso} it and your money will 

‘Your book did more for me for} be refunded at once 

indigestion than two courses in l h l : 

dieting.’ pius the outlay in post- 

“My heart is now regular again age you may have in- 

and my nerves are fine. I thought = 

I had heart trouble, but it was curred. 



























simply a case of abused nerves.” A keen and highly-organiz-d 
Your book has helped my nervous system is the most pre 

nerves wonderfully. I am sleep s gift of N To be dull 

ing so well and in the morning I] ©@US s#t of Nature. 5 ane Arey 

feel so rested.” nerved means to be dull brained, 

“The advice given in your book insensible to the higher things in 

on relaxation and calming of life—Ambition, Moral Courage 

nerves has cleared my brain Love and Mental force. There 

aoe I was half dizzy all the fore care for your nerves 

A prominent lawyer in Ansonia, Price of 

Conn., says: “Your book saved ° 

me from a nervous collapse, such book is wt 

as I had three yearsago. I now 

asleep sound! and am gcaining only 


weight. I can again do a real Bound handsomely in Cloth 50c 
day's work (Coin or Stamps.) Address 


PAUL VON BOECKMANN, R.S. 
Studio 108, 110 West 40th Street, New York City | 

















Easier Yet 
Willis—When the town goes dry if you want 
any liquor a doctor must give it to you. 
Gillis—Hurray! 
Willis—What are you hurraying about? 
Gillis—There’s a doctor lives next door to 
me, and the nearest saloon is seven blocks away 


Over Means More Than 
Mrs. Flubdub—I have just made over an old 
hat. I don’t believe you could make over any 
thing 
Mr. Flubdub—I figure I've made over $25 by 
your operation. 


Worth While 
It is easy enough to be happy 
When life is a bright rosy wreath, 
But the man worth while 
Is the man who can smile 
Right after he’s lost his front teeth. 








ROMEIKE’S "£55 cuprinc BUREAU | 


We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 

aper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Zurope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 











Best of the New Phonograph Records 


SELECTIONS 


Disco’s 


Disco makes a careful study of all the standard 
records as issued. and from these chooses the few which 
} nsiders most destrabl 


Home ConcertT—INSTRUMENTAL 


[tes Herp Girv’s Dream. (Labitsky.) 

Happy Days. (Strelezki.) Played by Sicilian Trio. 

f{eoltan-Vocalion 12070. 

Violin, flute and piano happily united in their 
efforts to gratify the person who says, “I like 

? music, but I’m not much on this classical 


Humoresque. (Dvorak.) Violin solos by Toscha 
Seidel Columbia 40454. 
\ccording to the prevailing conception, a violinist 
a man who plays a fiddle and Dvorak’s 
‘Humoresque.” From Seidel’s first two records, 








ied la month, we gucss¢ 
9 & V¥ we Can be c 
loLty ON THE SHore. (Percy Grainger.) Played 
by Flonzaley Quartet. J ictor 74580. 
many a essful « man was b a 
b . mar in pressive ece of 
v bor ’ er tune Perc 
c neer believe n ¢ rong jl he 
a the picture } € I r t , } ‘ 
ne € me He are a ¢ Ipic if t 
et ‘ he found in Ireland He } : 
fully dolled them up into vething fit for the 
Flonzale 
' : 7 ‘ 
loro PEerpetvo. (Paganini.) Violin solo by 
Jascha Heifetz. Victor 75481 
Perpetual motion this is indeed Or rather, 
rge a sample of perpetuity as a 12-inch disc can 
modate Up to that | t Heifetz keer 
going full speed ahead, with never the siighte 
: It +} bh } re pursuing Paganin 
pause tis as though he were pu ling aganini 
a game of follow-the-leader. The diabolic old 
poser works in all sorts of ruses and turning 
but Heifetz never slows up, is always on the 
beat. And what is more, it all makes music. 


[Pouonal & Miurtarre. (Chopin.) 
‘Vatse. Op. 64, No. 2. (Chopin.) Piano solos by 
| Rudolph Ganz. Pathé 59061. 


Ganz plays these familiar Chopin pieces with his 
le artistry, but the recording is less satis- 
factory than usual. ‘The  singing-pianoforte 
iality of some of Chopin’s under melodies is 

ard for any phonograph needle to catch. 


Romance. Op. 54, No. 1. (Griinfeld.) 
(a) Moment Musica.e (Schubert.) (b) The 

} Music Box. (Liadov.) Piano solos by Paul 

Elser. OkeH 1103. 

Here the situation is reversed. The selections 
reproduce nicely, but Elser’s playing is not par- 
ticularly inspired. However, he is capable 
enough to make the three interesting pieces on 
this disc seem a worth-while combination. 


| Pre Lupe To “Tue Detuce.” (Saint-Saéns.) 
Le Rovet v’Ompnate. (Saint-Saéns.) Played by 

French Symphony Orchestra. Columbia 46087. 

The clarity, precision and subtle tone-balance of 
this great orchestra (known officially as_ the 
Société des Concerts du Conservatoire de Paris) 
are an exquisite delight. The prelude has a 
lovely violin solo. The symphonic poem de- 
scribes Queen Omphale’s spinning wheel—run by 
the reluctant Hercules in serving maid’s disguise— 
and is deftly humorous. 


Tue Swan. (Saint-Saéns.) 

Triumerer. (Schumann.) ’Cello solos by Viadim 

| Dubinsky. OkeH 1030. 

| ‘These quietly emotional pieces are so well know: 
that all that needs to be told here is that they ar 

| atisfactorily played and recorded, and that th« 

piano accompaniment is good. 





Vatse Buivetre. (Drigo.) 
Moment Musicate. (Schubert-Kreisler.) Violir 


los by Maximilian Pilzer. Acolian-Vocalior i 


22017. 
When a recital is over, yet the audience, refusing t 2 


leave, clamors for more and more, the artist 
usually responds with one or two short but 
brilliant “encore pieces.” The pair on tl 

record are just that sort. It was considerate of 





them to come alphabetically last on our list. 
| y sladian a0 cone uectson scasding Hh 9anh 
| 1 giadiy anst 7 tions regarding pnronorrapl 
. 
and records of takes. He will tell you whicl 


ur favorite selections ana 


ee ene 








which compar issued them. In writin; 
e elf-add envelope for reply. 

This new department, h as arousing more and 
. des: at ao nent Dnt de rom 
moré inierest, G rmanent feature in ude 


Next Week—** Home Concert.” 


Slacker Records 
The men in the Service need records. They need 
them in the camps and on the ships and in the 
hospitals. If you have any discs you can spare, 
drop a post card to the National Phon 


aay 


Record Corps, 21 East Fortieth Street, New Yorl j 


City, stating how many and what make, and they 
will instruct you where and how to send them. 
Amended 
Hotel Clerk (pointing to register)—Write 
your name on this line, please. 
Guest—Certainly. By the way, lama Russian. 
Hotel Clerk—So? Then write your name on 
these two pages, please. 


FINEST WEDDING GIFT 

















Famous Piedmont Red Cedar Chests. 

Your choice of a number of — and designs 

sent on 15 days’ free trial. A Piedmont protects 

furs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 

dust and damp. Distinctly beautiful ‘ Needed in. " 
om tions. = for in 

= = Ideal ptt yy birthday mitt Write today for 


r J/wuatrated catalog--all postpaid free to . 
"PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO., Dept. 30, Statesville, A.C. 


| HOTEL BINGHAM--Philadelphia | | 




















IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING | 


ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hotand cold 

running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
| Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 
} stations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
| Breakfast. Special Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50: 
{ with bath, $2.00 up. FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 
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resents ¢ ] 1 tithe ol the Cc | i ] | ( g r ne ( i\ 
' ] 1 
P The things we en] 1 hat of life, that add to pic re I e 1! e u 1 free peopl. 
& my] 101 s ol right and justice ( i r oul ¢ ¢ ( ¢ ] ( are ( ot 
aa Pg iin . \ re 1 
ledge gained through ages of i incal ble c life tré re 
That this priceless knowledge 1 the reach of all anda I ible by ( e | 
J P } . 
> of the publishers who have caused this vast aggregation of t t I { to be collec Cl ne 
ested, and presented in inimediate Dle I I a 1 p Ca i } , In 
E. A I ‘ R f Lib 
at P 
th ! [O-1n¢ Shelf 
Ra ere r Bo el¢ kes 1 ‘ 
16 Pounds, ing ¢ aia sili 
B ¢ \\ tn / , 1 : 1 
. th the pursult of kn 
} d conve enti : 
2 r elbo ( li i ible edge. When fact-findi: 
; office ere made so easv, “looking 
a ( earching 1roun In he Encyclope é 
corners of the libra , MiP 
= ¥ in the Dictionary, b« 
elve | ( ¢ ade - ‘ i ; 
: comes a pleasure instead ol] 
+ C Vv l Wan 
ty ye elf about a fa 1 bore. 
' ee A ee ~ 
e 3] 
, A Stupendous Bargain i 
tot in or woman ) vO! ‘ $100 1 upw ] Not Ever | mer Refere 
‘ I ' ? / r / rary! ] rary ¢ t to- t I $30.00 R el Cc! ] mit 
N t f ther i t 1 f usef 1 read me] $13.00 i ‘ nw to] 


GIVEN TO PROMPT SUBSCRIBERS [GNORANCE—GREATEST Have You a Limited Education? 
| - OF ALL HANDICAPS — ¢ Reference | 


: ] i Refer 1 I th t University bred man because it put ; 
MAIL COUPON TO-DAY Conscious Ignorance Makes a Man __ % your command all the facts about the world a1 | 


rite Ill at Ease; Unconscious Igno- 


| EVERY AMERICAN’S ENCYCLOPEDIA __ rance Makes Him Ridiculous aoe Sey oo 
7 - i y ’ , - ae 
an. bate S ; W sin B So many vital and interesting things are trans neenult evised. It is an up-to-dat ' 
on ; piring in all parts of the world today that now, , Spar - be as 
: EVERY AMERICAN’S DICTIONARY more than ever before, every man, woman and 4 ee en eee ‘] 
& rnr t t | child who hopes to establish a claim even to oF and f p » ftstor — qt 
mi iverage intelligence needs 1 good work of general r and } ’ 
reterence ol nlernationa s pe or otherwis« i 


NOW f * a suffer the embarrassment of gnorance ki V | : 6 
$1.00 : 1 ent price. Or — American's Reference L ‘will put you at Have You a Poor Memory? 


ease in the best of company no matter what the | 
y subject under discussion. You read of the Paris 1 Negur » : 
ONEY BACK 1 : « . found j r , P Poter 
AONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED Peace Conferenc andthe 1 j / In 1 K 1 


League of Nations. Do you that it requires no effort of the memory t cat 
know the history of past at them. 


Dus ¢ 2 2 1 
tempts to abolish war? Eve? Popu ' 
Aenerican’s Recteoou Soe , United Stat nd in foreign count: 
will tell you the whole history of to the s! t, and equate | ral 


The Hague Peace Conference ptains of industry, are feature that, among ; 
You hear much about the self t thers, will be of great service to the At 





determination of small peoples 
| 


et Se = a — ee and of such races as the Czechs ’ | 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. ) Slovaks, Lithuanians. Letts, Isn t It Worth 3 lf, Cents a Day? a 


418 arya Bidg., New York City etc. Do you know their geo 





j pat ft sae a : graphical locatior ow mero ul peak and n : 
1 a email mont for they are, the sort of language the nd pr n, t mmand the respect of Ss : 
» 4 ; wise | t} speak, their physical characteristi: t nd | ntan a person of | : 
These are only a few of hundreds of nowledge., t ww nothir f the incre 1 earn 
thousands of important ibject sient : ; 
which every well-informed person esate oe + ery ; , % , 


must know about, found in Every 
American’s Reference Library, which 
ilso is especially rich in everything manding 
that appeals to the 1o (American I 3% 
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H I h Pi 
To More Persons than Were 
Ever Taught by One Man Before 
° 
I make good players of them in quarter the usual 
: 
time, at quarter the usual cost, and 
all by correspondence. ap LLL Fe 
‘In ble!’ some pe uid when I start we plied to piano instruction. Quinn-dex is operated easily and 
" vo, Dut eve ear | taine re student bv hand, and even a child can successfullv use it. li 
ay many hundre f men and women are studying uins O84 separate pictures. Quinn-dex is fully explained 1 
( all quarter } eve ate of the Union 1 ree booklet, “‘ How to Learn Piano or Organ.”” Write toda. 
( a ’ ac he iv f piar r organ who The old way of studying with a so-called “private teacher” 
btained the re tral g from me | l_ and at quarter | he oral or “spoken” method is rapidly being discarded, 
é il « and ¢ I will gladly refe a? ember anybody can see why. If you want a teacher “all to your- 
f ites who w n convince f the surprising — self’’ and can afford only $1 to $5 a lesson, it goes without say- 
é btained by 1 entific method. Write for m at you can obtain only third-rate instruction. No true 
O4 ge free booklet, “How to Learn Pia or Organ.” a ity could give you his entire, exclusive attention for so 
\ é fast because anything is omitt but a fee. Furthermore, by the old-fashioned oral method 
( 1 use every possible scie c as nce any of at least half your “private teacher's” time is absolutely throz 
\ h are enti nko n to the average teache Ny away in giving you routine instructions about clef signs 
ents r he COLOROTON I wer away play ing measure bars, shar} s, flats, the value of 
’ es that have troubled students fe ra s By notes and rests, etc., etc., which are neces- 
e, Tra . isually a ightmare”’ to student arily the same for all students and could 
becomes ea and fa ating t enables j 1 your third t as easily be put into writing. Of 
le n, te i il erest ect ot onl the « inal course you can’t remember a quarter ot 
ev, bu her keys as we This one fact saves you. what he tells you, so most of your next 
months of valuable time. The COLOROTONE is patented lesson is taken up going over the same 
and cat be used by any other teacher or conservat material again. ‘This truly sinful waste is 
With n hf lesson | se you another important and entirely done away with by my WRITTEN 
excl e invention, QUINN-DEX, a mechanical “ movie. METHOD. Your routine instructions are 
It \ u eve ement ol! Vrists, hands and fingers all in writing for reference any time, day or 
it the keyboard. ) ngers n is clearly as if ght. Nothing is forgotten nor needlessly 
tl the oving picture scree You do not have to’ repeated. You obtain as much of my time 
reproduce your teachers finger movemer! fror our 4 « really need, and every minute of it 
MEMORY—which naturally cannot be always accurate. is devoted to your real guidance, and not to 
Instead, vou have the correct mod ’ before ir ine instructions. In all essential ways 
during every minute of u are in closer touch with me than if 
prac ( You foll you were studying by the oral method 
them minutely a: vet my lessons cost you only 43 cents 
exac without any each—and they include all the many recent 
chance of error or mis- developments in scientific teaching. For 
understanding. With- the student of moderate means, this 
out Quinn-dex much ial uperior to all others. 
or your cime ane L ~ Y say be ce on n aks ir 
ve teacher's time) . ote accord w P best 
wi be devoted to rf r , 1 F 
correcting bad habits e diff ( ( 
acquired through Investigate Without Cost Special Offer 
faulty practise. This \Iv method is endorsed by distinguished musicians 
> discourages more stu- i itors who certainly would not recommend a 
dents and wastes more ate tem. It for beginners, or expe- 
FREE BOOK COUPON time than any other layers, from 14 ver 60 years of age 
| QUINN CONSERVATORY, Studio JCA, single factor. Quinn- ° gress as raj dly or slowly as you wish, in 
ban ather yom ge = anmcpaine poets a ; dex does aw ay with it be . doronys ur = reeeny pene pre yan 
r ft et. “How to Learn Pias entirely. You cannot The tuition fee is now, for a short time, 
i oe a ee obtain anything like it exactly in half, on account of our Twenty-Fifth 
) Quinn-dexexceptfrom 4" iry Offer. Investigate without cost or obli 
: ‘ y Write today, using postcard, letter or Free 
me. Moving pictures Book Coupon for my 64-page free book, “How to 
i 4 


have never before been 





MARCUS LUCIU 


STUDIO JCA 
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S QUINN CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
SOCIAL UNION BLDG. BOSTON, MASS. 


ano or Organ 






































